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Summary: Melody Black is in for the shock of her life. After living at Hogwarts for the majority of that life, apparently there are still some secrets to be discovered. After teaming up with Harry, Hermione, and Ron, can they save the philosophers stone? Can she keep half of her life a secret from the school?





	1. Prologue

**A/N: This is my first fanfic. Please tell me what I can do to make it better. **

**Disclaimer: All rights go to J.K. Rowling.**

One day, in the village of Godric's Hollow, four figures were on the front of a lawn wearing black capes with hoods and silver skull masks. In that house, three-year-old Melody Cassiopeia Black was looking out the window.

"Mummy, who are those people out front?" she asked with a hint of nervousness in her voice. Her mother goes to the window and looks out of it and her face paled.

"Douglas!" she yelled as the figures started to walk to the house. Melody's father ran down the stairs and saw the people.

"Sara, take Melody to Albus, she'll be safe there."

"But what about you?"

"I have to buy you time." Sara picked up little Melody as the door burst open and ran to the fireplace. She threw in a handful of floo powder and yelled, "Hogwarts Headmaster Office!" There was a flash of green flames and they were in Albus Dumbledore's office at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry.

"Albus! Albus!" Sara yelled.

"What is it Sara," an old man, who must be Dumbledore, said.

"Here is Melody, a potion she mustn't drink till she's thirteen, a letter, my locket, and my diary. Take them and keep them safe. Four Death Eaters have found us. I must go and help Douglas!" She yelled at him as she flooed back to her home.

When she was back home, all she saw was destruction. Sara pulled her wand out and walked carefully into the living room. Douglas was on the floor, dead. She ran, forgetting all caution, to her deceased husband and started to weep on the floor in front of his body. She was so engrossed in her grief that she didn't hear the four sets of footsteps coming from behind her. She heard a small giggle from behind and jumped up, wand at the ready. She saw behind her Bartemius Crouch Jr. and Bellatrix, Rabastan and Rodolphus Lestrange. She looked at them, nodded, and closed her eyes.

"Tut-tut," Bellatrix said. She raised her wand and said, "_Avada Kedavra!" _and Sara Monroe dropped dead onto the floor. No more than five seconds later, the house was swarming with Aurors who arrested the four murderers.

While this happened, Melody Cassiopeia Black was asleep in Hogwarts and it was to be this black haired, sapphire eyed girl's home.

**What did you think? Please review and tell me tricks on how to make this look better. **


	2. Chapter 1

**So, how is it so far? I hope you like this chapter. Please review and give me tips. Thanks.**

**Disclaimer: I don't own Harry Potter. If I did, well, I wouldn't be here now would I.**

It's been seven years and I'm ten now. I remember that night perfectly, well, along with everything else. I have made some great friends. The ghosts are amazing and the teachers are awesome. They have taught me a little bit of each of their subjects. For Defense Against the Dark Arts, or DADA, a different teacher has been here every year. Some say the job is jinxed.

The ghosts can be nice friends if you get on their good side. My favorite is Peeves. He's hilarious. I know he's a trickster and makes a lot of students late, but how he does it is funny. Sir Nickolas is helpful when you lose your way, while Peeves or some of the others try to trick you or float away. I think Myrtle and I are friends, but it is hard to tell.

The students are coming back tomorrow and there will be new first years. I get to be sorted this year too. Finally! This is going to be so exciting. I have always wondered what house I will be in. They all seem great. I understand why too. You are sorted not only by your personality but by your talents, then you _have_ to fit in one house.

By the way, I'm in Helena Ravenclaws old room. She has lovely things. Helena is a great person, well ghost, to talk to when you need to get something off of your chest cause she won't tell anyone or thing. From the tower's bedroom window, you can see if the carriages are coming with the students. I have to eat to live though, so I decided to make the small trek to the kitchens. It's hidden behind a bowl of fruit and you have to tickle the pear to get access.

"Morning Miss Melody, what would you like?" a house elf named Twinkle asked.

"Well Twinkle, I would like three pancakes, two scrambled eggs, sausage and bacon, a small bowl of fruit, and a glass of orange juice please." Before I finished my order, other house elves were making things I already said I wanted. Soon my breakfast was ready and it was delicious.

"Thank you everyone, that was amazing," I said loud enough for everyone to hear. "Oh, and Twinkle, can you make a picnic basket for lunch at around noon? Thanks," I said when she nodded and left the kitchen.

What should I do now? I guess I'll read my textbooks, make them in my head using my photographic memory, and revise the potions text book to make it correct before I take a 'picture' of it. Then I can return the books to a second hand bookstore. First, however, I need to get my things so I run to Uncle's office.

"Liquorish Snap," I say. The gargoyle jumps to the side and I walk to the door. I always knock just in case he's in a meeting. When I heard him say "Come in," I threw the door open and rushed to his desk.

"Uncle, I need to get my things from Diagon Alley now. Can I have the first year shopping list, please?" I gushed out at him.

"Of course you can," he said as he handed the list to me. The list was written as follows in emerald green ink:

Hogwarts School

of Witchcraft and Wizardry

Uniform

First – year students will require:

Three sets of plain work robes (black)

One plain pointed hat (black) for day wear

One pair of protective gloves (dragon hide or similar)

One winter cloak (black, silver fastenings)

Please note that all pupils' clothes should carry name tags

Course Books

All students should have a copy of each of the following:

The Standard Book of Spells (Grade 1) by Miranda Goshawk

A History of Magic by Bathilda Bagshot

Magical Theory by Adalbert Waffling

A Beginners' Guide to Transfiguration by Emeric Switch

One Thousand Magical Herbs and Fungi by Phyllida Spore

Magical Draughts and Potions by Arsenius Jigger

Fantastic Beasts and Where to Find Them by Newt Scamander

The Dark Forces: A Guide to Self-Protection by Quentin Trinble

Other Equipment

1 wand

1 cauldron (pewter, standard size 2)

1 set glass or crystal phials

1 telescope

1 set brass scales

Students may also bring an owl **OR** a cat **OR** a toad

**PARENTS ARE REMINDED THAT FIRST YEARS ARE NOT ALLOWED THEIR OWN BROOMSTICKS**

"Thanks!" I yelled as I dashed to the fireplace with a pinch of Floo Powder and thew it in. I stepped in and said in a loud, clear voice, "Diagon Alley!" and was whisked away.

**Thank you for reading. Please review or PM me and give me tips. Here are some cookies for your cooperation. (::) (::) (::)**


	3. Chapter 2

**Thank you for all of the followers. I would like more, but you can't always get what you want.**

**Disclaimer: I don't own Harry Potter. If I did, Harry and Ginny would not be together.**

Soon enough, I was in Diagon Alley and was shopping for school supplies. I got the books, telescope, scales, cauldron, crystal instead of glass phials, and my uniform. All I needed was a wand and pet. I decided to get my wand first because it would take longer.

I walked into Olivander's. It had dust all over the place, wand boxes piled everywhere, and Mr. Olivander was nowhere in sight. All of a sudden, he appeared from behind a tall shelf.

"It's nice to finally meet you Miss Black," he said as he walked toward me. "Seemed only yesterday your father was in here buying his wand. Your father had his wand after three tries. Cypress, dragon heartstring, 10 ½ inches, pliable, amazing for charms. And, well, I suspect you know what your mother was, so no wonder she didn't have a wand. I wonder what you will be like." He pulled out some boxes as he was speaking.

I'm not going to go into too much detail, but I tried almost every wand in the shop before I got my wand. There were three wands left and I chose the one in the center.

"I'm not so sure," Olivander said before I opened the box. "It was a test wand and it hasn't claimed any one in five hundred years." I ignored his warning and picked it up. It felt perfect unlike the other ones. I gave a wave and fireworks shot out of the tip.

"Curious, very curious," Olivander said. He just kept murmuring that over and over.

"What was so interesting about that?" I questioned.

"Well Miss Black, as I said before, this was a test wand. It is 14 ½ inches, spruce, with a siren hair core. No wand has ever had siren hair because they are, allegedly, extinct," at this he looked at me with a knowing glance. "But some people, like myself, still believe these creatures live among us. You must let no one know what your lineage is or you may be in serious trouble."

"Yes sir Mr. Olivander."

"Good, now, you best be on your way."

After I left the store, I decided to go get an owl. People say that your owl is your best friend. Mine was black with gold specks on her wings and when he hooted, it sounded like a song, so I called her Serena. I finished getting my supplies and flooed back to Uncle Albus and put my things away, ecstatic for tomorrow, because it was truly my first day to be at Hogwarts.

**Thank you for reading. Please review and PM me with tips and follow. Hope you like the small twist if you caught it.**


End file.
